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Summary: A Hogwarts RotBTD fic. Jack found out about something and 
tries to rope in Hiccup into the mess, but Merida and Rapunzel are 
not going to let the boys have all the fun. 


1 . Chapter 1 

Disclaimer: None of these characters are mine and I ain't makin' 
money outta them either. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"No . "<p> 

"Aww, c'mon. Hiccup!" 

"No . " 

"You don't mean that." 

"No means No, Jack! It can't mean anymore 'NO' than that!" 

"But-but, you're curious too right? C'mon, admit it, 

Hikke ! " 

"Curious is for cats and I happen to NOT be one." 

"Yeah, coz if you were then you'd be a PUSSY CAT, right?" 

"Pussy or not, I'm not doing it and that's that!" 

"Hikke! Trust me! I'm the expert in all things awesome, what could 
possibly go wrong." 


"After you talk like that? Everything. 



Merida and Rapunzel watched on as the two boys started their argument 
again, volley balling back and forth while sharing a bowl of potato 
chips between them. "Punzie, whut were they on about again? Ah' lost 
em' som'here in tha ' middle." Merida asked the blonde haired 
Ravenclaw who already lost interest in the bickering pair and had her 
head stuck in a book. 

"Something about Professor Black's lab? Or was it sleeping quarters? 
Wasn't too surea€ 1 " she said distractedly, eyes still glued to the 
pages of her book. "Oh look, Mer! Here's the phrase that Professor 
Tooth was talking about!" Merida easily tuned her friend out when she 
began rehashing their history lecture from class earlier. They've 
been together for nearly four years, she had good practice. The 
fourth year Gryffindor girl popped another potato chip into her mouth 
as she turns back to the boys, thinking about their odd little 
group . 

Hiccup Haddock, fourth year Hufflepuff and their resident inventor 
slash blacksmith, a brunette with forest green eyes and a penchant 
for sarcasm like nobody's business. His left leg was an oddly shaped 
prosthetic, whenever someone ask about it, he clams up tighter than 
Professor Pitch Black's potion store. His familiar and pet happens to 
be a dragon of all things, and he named it Toothless despite the rows 
of sharp knives in its mouth. He draws like a pro and sasses like one 
too. He had especially sharp eyes for details, which made him better 
at transfiguration and charm than anyone else in their year. 

Jackson Overland Frost, fourth year Slytherin and self-proclaimed 
Master Prankster with snow white hair and icy blue eyes. He loves the 
winter season a little too much and would start flinging snowballs 
everywhere when it snowed thick enough, that and flying his broom as 
fast and high as inhumanely dangerous as possible, followed by death 
defying stunts. Naturally he'd be on the Slytherin quidditch team. 
He's also prone to freezing the floors, the stairs and just about any 
surface he feels like doing, and then watching from a distance as 
people slipped and slide on them, all the while laughing his head 
of f . 

The Arse. 

Then, there's Rapunzel, a Fourth year Ravenclaw, avid bookworm and 
artist, whose golden hair was so long that if it wasn't in its tight 
braid, it would've been trailing behind her from one corridor end to 
another. It's a murder to wash and brush but no matter what anyone 
says she would never cut it, not even a trim. Whenever she's not 
painting, her spring green eyes would always be glued to a book. She 
also carries around her pet chameleon and an iron cast frying pan in 
her bag for some reason. 

She had long stopped trying to find out why. 

And finally, there was Merida herself, a fourth year Gryffindor, 
princess, archer and a quidditch junkie very much like Jack. She had 
sky blue eyes and a mass of curly bright red hair that had never been 
introduced to a brush before and if anyone offers it to her, it'll 
end up somewhere at the bottom of her trunk or maybe the Black Lake 
and never to be seen again, along with the person who offered it to 
her in the first placea€lif she could get away with it. Her hot 
temper is renowned even in the house of lions that no one wanted to 
be in the firing range when she got angry, except for a certain white 



haired Slytherin who made teasing her to the point of rage into a 
game . 

"Why don't you ask Mer and Rapunzel? I'm sure they'll be more 
willing . " 

"I can't ask _them_! " 

"And why not?" 

"They're _girls_! " 

Wrong words to say in the presence of one Merida Dun Broch, and Jack 
just remembered that little fact. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A few minutes later, the four teenagers sat on the blanket 
covered floor in the abandoned classroom that they've unofficially 
claimed as their secret hideout, their personal sanctuary from the 
rest of the school. Jack was alternately scowling at the cheerfully 
whistling Merida, then to Hiccup who was biting his lip to stop 
himself from laughing (Traitor!) and finally to Rapunzel who gave him 
a sheepish smile. <p> 

His formerly glorious white hair was now bright neon green complete 
with sparkles. 

"It's not so bad Jacka€ 1 at least your hair matches your tie now." 
Hiccup was instantly silenced with a pillow to the face, transfigured 
from pieces of broken furniture that lay around the room. 

"How bout' if I give you pink and glittery hair, and we'll just see 
how you like it then!" He growled. 

"Nah, pink clashes with his freckles, it'll look horrible on him." 
Merida quipped unhelpfully; ignoring the burning glare sent her way 
by Jack. 

"Thank you for your assessment, it really helps with my self-esteem." 
Hiccup said deadpanned. 

"Anytime, Hie." She grinned at him. 

Rapunzel, ever the peacemaker, interrupted before any more arguments 
could be made and it would have judging from the darkening scowl on 
Jack's face. "Anyway, what were you guys talking about earlier? I 
know it had something to do with Professor Black." 

At this. Jack and Hiccup shared a look with each other, both clearly 
hesitant but Merida won't have it. "That's right! Yer better spill it 
and don't give us any o' that 'Girls don't understand' tarp!" The red 
head glared at the boys menacingly, fingers threateningly toying with 
her wand. 

But as usual. Jack ignores the gesture. 


"It's none of your business. Princess." He drawled and Hiccup resists 
the urge to palm his forehead. 



"Whut was that. Frostbite? Yer want purple an' yellow streaks to go 
with yer sparkly hair?" 

"How about hedge scissors and a garden rake for yours? It could use a 
trim, you know." 

Before they knew it, both Slytherin and Gryffindor launched at each 
other with well practiced battle cries. Hiccup sighed, was he the 
only sane person left in this school? He looked at Rapunzel and the 
blonde Ravenclaw gave him a shrug, it was useless trying to stop them 
whenever they got like this. Hiccup would know, he could still 
remember the disaster that followed when he tried to get them to stop 
fighting. Spending the night in the hospital wing was not a fun way 
to celebrate your birthday, plus he was convinced that the school 
nurse was using the students for some heinous experiment sa€ 1 or was 
that Pitch? 

A strangled yelp came from the pile of Slytherin and Gryffindor. 
Merida sat triumphantly on Jack's back, one arm around his neck in a 
chokehold. "Yield, Frostbite?" 

"N-Never, and you're heavy by the waya€ 1 been packing in too much 
desserts, have you?" 

Hiccup mentally declared that Jack was officially suicidal and an 
idiot. The two wrestled with each other a few more minutes before 
Hiccup finally had enough of their shenanigans, he bent slightly down 
to whisper to Rapunzel. Her face brightened with mischief and nodded 
eagerly to him. 

Merida and Jack finally untangled themselves from each other, glaring 
at one another. "Had enough. Princess? Did you break a nail or 
somethin'?" He smirked, both of them were hot heads and they know it. 
"Oh, don't yer worry. Frostbite. Ah 'll break something all right. Yer 
face ! " 

Suddenly, something long and golden wrapped around their ankles and 
pulled, yanking them off their feet literally. 

"Whoa! What the-?! Punzie!" 

"Hiccup! This is ambush!" 

With a lazy wave of his wand. Hiccup shot them with silencing spells 
while they dangle from the ceiling, tied at the ankles with 
Rapunzle's golden tresses. "Good job, Punz. Couldn't have done it 
better myself." The Hufflepuff gave her a thumbs up. 

"Well, they were kinda getting on my nerves too." The blonde giggled, 
ignoring the rude gestures sent their way. "But seriously. Hie. What 
was all that about Professor Black anyway? Are you guys trying to get 
yourselves suspended? Expelled maybe?" 

Hiccup stared at her. 

Jack was making frantic motions with his hands, causing him to swing 
into Merida, prompting the Princess to try and deck him. 


"Jack thinks Professor Pitch Black is doing something fishy in his 
personal lab . " 



Continue? 


* * 


* 


><p>Hopefully that wasn't too bad for starters. <p> 

2 . Chapter 2 

_"Jack thinks Professor Pitch Black is doing something fishy in his 
personal lab."_ 
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><p>Rapunzel blinked at him in confusion, "But Professor Black is the 
Potion MasteraC 1 isn ' t experimenting, you know, part of the job?" 
Hiccup was about to say something when he looked up to see his two 
dangling friends were starting to get uncomfortably red in the face. 
He smirked inwardly, hopefully this'll teach themaC 1 although he won't 
put too much stock in it. They can be incurably obstinate when they 
want to be . <p> 

"How bout' we let them down first?" 

"Are you sure? They might jump us." 

Having heard them, the dangling pair oddly synchronized in giving the 
other pair a very rude hand gesture, thankfully Hiccup was feeling 
rather generous today. 

"Drop em', Punz." 

So they fell, face first with a pained grunt (Hiccup removed the 
silencing spell as they fall) . Merida and Jack lay still for a few 
seconds, then once again they oddly synchronized in their twitching 
(Hiccup wondered if he should tell them thata€lnah, it's not worth 
the annoyance . ) 

"Are they still alive. Hie?" Rapunzel, knelt beside Merida and 
gingerly poked the princess on the side. "Mer, are you still 
alive? " 

To make the story short, retribution was extracted and served. 

They settled back down on the blanketed floor. Merida lay on her 
stomach with one arm propping her chin while her free hand played 
with Rapunzel ' s loose hair, Rapunzel sat beside her languidly 
brushing the end of her very long and very thick hair. While Jack had 
his back against a transfigured couch and his legs draped across 
Hiccup's lap. Hiccup himself sat cross-legged with a very annoyed 
expression at the limbs that weren't his own and at the owner of said 
limbs. He sighed, running his hand through his now slightly cold and 
damp hair, combing and scraping out the frost in his hair, wincing at 
his throbbing left eye where Merida had decked him one. 

It was an unspoken rule among them that Rapunzel is off limits no 
matter what, which of course meant that Hiccup was fair game. 

"So let me get this straighta€ 1 yer saw Pitch acting all funny one day 



and decide that he must be doing something nefarious, is that it. 
Frostbite? " 

"I didn't imagine it! He really was acting all weirda€ 1 well , weirder 
than normal! He was sneaking around! Sneaking! And in the dungeons no 
less! I mean, who ' d sneak around in his own turf if they weren't 
hiding something, right Hikke?!" 

"Don't ask me, he's not my Head of House and get off!" He shoved the 
legs off his lap, ignoring the pout Jack was giving him. 

"Ye' sure ye didn't hit yer noggin one too many time. Frostbite?" 
Merida smirked. 

Jack opened his mouth to retort something scathing back but Hiccup 
was faster and slapped his hand over the other's mouth. "Can it. 

Jack! I have a one brawl per day limit and I think I filled that 
quota today, thank you very much! That goes for you too, Mer. Stop 
baiting him already." 

"Not mah ' fault. Hie." 

"Okay, guys! Back to Professor Black, remember? Let's say that Jack 
was right and he is up to something suspicious, what are we supposed 
to do about it?" Rapunzel asked, earning a look of gratitude from 
Hiccup for changing the topic. 

Jack grabbed at Hiccup's hand over his mouth and pushed it down. "We 
look for evidence and bust his pasty-grey ass, of course!" 

"No, we are not. In fact, we are just going to pretend this 
conversation never happened." 

"Hikke! C'mon! Where's your sense of adventure?!" Jack sprang up to 
grab the Hufflepuff by the shoulders, yanking him closer till their 
heads almost smashed against each other. 

"Left it at home coz' it got stuck in the door." Hiccup said simply 
and shoved one hand into Jack's face to push him away, "And you are 
way too close. Sir! Please refrain yourself." 

Merida sighed as she watched the boys started to fool around (well, 
it was really just Jack but Hiccup tend to give back as good as he 
gets although he would forever deny it) , she then thought back on 
what Jack said earlier. Rapunzel gave up trying to get their 
attention and noticed the thoughtful look on Merida's face. 

"Mer?" "Hm?" 


"What are you thinking?" The blonde dropped her book and brush to lie 
on her stomach next to the redhead, propping herself with her elbows 
and forearms. 

"Ye' knowa€ 1 maybe Jack's right." 

Hearing his name being said. Jack paused in giving Hiccup the 
'punisher lock' as he called it (it was just a headlock, really) and 
turned to the two girls. 


"I am?" 



"He is?" 


Annoyed at the skeptic in Hiccup's tone. Jack hooked his arm around 
the thin boy's neck in a chokehold. "What was that, Hikke? Was that 
_'Jack is so awesome that of course he's right '_ I hear?" 

"Then you need to clean out your ears, the wax build up can make you 
deaf to all reasons." Hiccup elbowed the white hair Slytherin in the 
middle, earning a grunt from said Slytherin. 

"Ah' got it!" Merida exclaimed, startling Rapunzel beside her and the 
boys stopped to stare at her. She pushed herself up to her feet and 
started pacing, curly red hair swishing about her face with the 
movement. "Hogsmeade!" 

"What? Hogsmeade?" Jack raised a questioning brow at her. 

"Punzie, ye' were there too! Remember?" 

The blonde furrowed her brows trying to recall and slowly nodded. "I 
think soa€lwe were at Three Broomsticks, right?" 

"Yup, we were just cornin' out when we saw im'." 

Hiccup and Jack looked at each other in confusion before turning back 
to the girls. "Uha€lPunz? Mer? What are you girls talking about?" 
Hiccup asked, having finally shoved Jack away. 

"Last weekend, Hogsmeade trip, Punzie and Ah' saw Pitch there!" 

"At Hogsmeade? And pray tell, girls, just what was he doin' there? 
Having tea at Pudifoot's?" Jack snickered and got a pillow to his 
face courtesy of Merida. 

"Fer yer's information. Frostbite, we saw im' headin' into Hogshead." 
She glared at him. 

"That's nothing new, Mer. All the creepy characters go to Hogshead on 
the weekends; it's like an exclusive club for the Mean, Dark and 
Nasty . " 

"Not to mention The Pervs and Pedos Alliance." The boys guffawed at 
their own jokes, much to Merida's annoyance. 

"E' wasn't alone." They stopped laughing. "What?" Jack blinked up to 
her . 

"Ah' was curious and followed im' there, e' was meeting someone 
inside the pub." 

"Who?" 

She shook her head, "No idea, whoever it was had their hood up and 
Ah' wasn't about to hang around tha ' place." 

Jack sat up straight and cross-legged on the floor, blue eyes 
narrowed. "Hmma€lnot only was he acting suspicious, but looks like he 
has an accomplice!" 



"Hold on. Jack! You don't know that, what if he was only meeting up 
with a friend or an acquaintancea€ 1 you know, like normal 
people? " 

"Hikke! This is Pitch we're talking about! There's nothing 'Normal' 
about Pitch, saying that he's normal is like saying you love 
violence, pain and dancing naked in the rain when we all know how big 
a puss you area€lhey, that rhymed somehow." 

Hiccup was not amused, "That still doesn't prove anything." 

"And that's why we're gonna find proof! I'm telling you! Pitch's up 
to no good ! " 

"Then go and tell the other professors! I'm sure they're more than 
capable of handling Pitch if he is up to something." 

"Where's the fun in that?" Hiccup rolled his eyes at the other; he 
should've known that Jack was more concerned about amusing himself 
than actually worry about anything, much less about the school in 
general . 

"If we're going to bust Pitch, how do ye' propose we do that?" 

"Ooh! This is going to be so exciting!" 

"Whoa! Wait! You girls are going with his crackpot plans?!" The 
brunette couldn't believe what he was hearing. "Hey!" Jack looked 
indignant but was ignored by the Hufflepuff. 

"Why not? Besides, we're not going to do anything bad." Merida said 
confidently to which Hiccup raised a skeptical brow at her. "Well, 
nothing 'too' bad, at least; whut ' s the matter. Hie? Yer can't be 
scared of ol ' Pitch, right?" She challenged, smirking at him. 

"Fine, if you guys insists on this Mad Hatter's Tea party, count me 
out . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next day.<p> 

Hiccup wanted to curse something or rather someonea€ 1 no, make that 
three someones, a good old Bat Bogey curse to the face, followed with 
the barely legal jinxes that really weren't at all legal and should 
be banned from any respectable school libraries. He groaned pitifully 
to himself, whya€lwhy, oh, why did he have to be such a 
pushover? 

"Shh!" "Quiet!" "Keep it down, Hikke!" 

Three set of hands clamped around his mouth, dragging him down to 
hide behind a nearby suit of armora€ 1 which wasn't a good hiding place 
for four teenagers to begin with. Especially when trying to hide from 
overly aware potion masters who had a knack for hiding in shadows and 
ambushing unsuspecting victims. 

They've decided to stalk and observe the man, hoping to catch him in 
the act. They took turns in pairs since there hardly any class where 
all four houses had to take together. So far the man had been doing 



absolutely nothing out of the ordinary, catching random students 
unaware and heaping detentions upon detentions on them, evilly 
slashing out reasonably good grades and downgrading them, and 
generally being his creepy self. 

Nothing out of the ordinary at all. 

Once the man disappears around the corner and down towards the 
dungeon. Hiccup decided he had enough and slapped the multiple hands 
away from his face. 

"This is stupid! We're gonna get caught for sure!" He hissed in 
frustration . 

"Not if we do this right!" Jack hissed back. 

"Ye' can't back out now. Hie!" 

"Hey, you guys! We're going to lose him if we dawdle here!" 

Merida, Rapunzel and Jack quickly moved to follow while Hiccup 
stubbornly sat where he was and wanting nothing more than to bash his 
head against the wall before Jack grabbed him by the back of his 
robe, dragging him along. 

They stalked down the stairs leading to the dungeons, only to realize 
that Pitch was nowhere to be found. 

"Dratted! We lost im'!" Merida cursed, stomping her foot a bit. "This 
is all yer fault. Hie!" 

Hiccup gaped at her, "What?! How is this _my_ fault?" 

Before they could argue a deep cold voice sounded from behind 
them . 

"Good evening, children, " All four teenagers froze as the shadow 
behind them suddenly began to take shape, eerie yellow eyes staring 
back at them, "Can I help you with something?" 

Continue? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hoo boy, they should've listened to Hiccup more often, don't you 
guys think so? Anyway, here's to hoping that it doesn't suck too 
much<p> 


End 
f ile . 



